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= s===hang in the air, indeed, but with a fast 
Original Communications. | knot.’ | 

There was a general laugh. 

‘Friend,’ said Guido, ‘ take then the fate 
‘of Paolo as the mirror of thine own. But, 
‘come interpret to me my ‘dream, and see 
‘that thou keep nearer the truth than be-| 

Guido, son of the prince of Salerno.|\fore. I dreamed that 1 was in-a forest, in 
was seated at a sumptuous banquct. with his jthe midst of which, a gigantic oak reared 
friends, distributing profusely among them) its head, which seemed coeval with the 














For the Tablet. 
‘Le Coup de Hache.’ 
FROM THE FRENCH. 











_ *T am the prince of Salerno,’ shouted 


Guido,—‘ Base villain’ continued he to 
Spalatri, ‘thou seest that thou hast lied ; 


but I will teach thee to amuse thyself at my 


expense. Let him be seized and behead. 


ed.’ 

| «Me? said Spalatri, ‘ bethink you that I 
have been the’companion of thy father du- 
ring his whole life.’ 


‘Is it this which shall hinder the ax from 


the treasures, amassed by his father from) earth from which it sprung. The surround-||falling? Besides, I have too much respect 


the toil of his subjects. ing trees, when the wind blew, bent before; 
What matters it him, though that father) it. A peasant reclining beneath its shade) 
be dying of old age and chagrin at sceing||told me that an ax had never touched it. 
his name dishonored by the heir who is to\/By one of those accidents so common in 
inherit it? though his mother mourns day|\dreams, I happened to have an ax in my 
and night over a son already lost to her,|hand. I felt an irresistible desire to ravish 
though Guido yet lives?—As often as this) this virgin tree. I lifted the ax, but the 
thought intrudes itself upon him, he’ sings) peasant throwing himself on his knees, de- 
more loudly and drinks more deeply to clared it was sacrilege. I smiled at his) 
stifle his remorse. superstition, and raised again the weapon. 
The door opens—‘ Ah!’ cried Guido,'/The trees murmured among their branches 
‘Doubtless they bring us of the voices cf\jas if a hurricane was sweeping over them. 
Greece.’ I struck the aged oak—blood spouted from 
No, it is an old man with a white beard,|the- wound! I started from my slumbers, 
the minister of the sovereign of Salerno,)[ was indeed bleeding, but from an injury 
renowned alike for his lofiy wisdom, and inflicted on myself in my sleep. What 
for his skill in the occult sciences, and inj'would this signify? 
the divination of dreams. | Spalatri grew pale. ‘Your hand,’ said 


‘ Guido,’ said he, my father sends me for||he to Guido. 

the last time, to invite you to a change of | ¢’Tis here.’ 

conduct.’ ‘ Miserable man !’ exclaimed Spalatri in a 
‘I shall indeed change it from the mor-| hollow voice, ‘let me depart.’ 

row,’ answered Guido, ‘I shall sup no more:||_ ¢Conjuror; not till you have explained 

it injures me. I go to abandon mysclf tomy dreams,’ 

pleasure.’ ‘It may be too dangerous for me too 
‘Guido, Guido, sport not with the com.||speak it.” 

mands of a father. No prince is so great}} ‘It most certainly will be for you to con. 

that he incurs not peril in daring.’ ceal it.’ 
‘Tis well,’ cried Guido, ‘sit down and} ‘Well then! if you command it—’ 

drink with us. Comrades, we must intox-|| ¢] do.’ 

icate him. Perhaps he may have choice|| ‘The blow of the ax, which in your 

wives.’ dream you gave the tree, you shall give in 
Immediately the revellers, emboldened||reality—’ 

by wine, seizing on the old man, forced|| ‘To whom.’ 

him to their banquet, and soiled his white|| ‘To your father.’ 

beard with spots of wine. ‘Wretch!’ shouted Guido—he rose, sat 
The aged Spalatri rose in indignation.|\down again, swallowed a bright bumper of 

He wished to depart. wine, and added, ‘ This is an excellent jest.’ 
‘Thou shalt not go,’ cried Guido, ‘till|}) He began to sing, but his voice was 

thou hast explained to us our dreams. lj/husky, and the wine he had drunk failed to 

have had a very remarkable one. Com-|lintoxicate him. 

rads, tell him yours.’ At that moment a rumor run through the 
‘Mine?’ said one of them, ‘I dreamed that||palace, and a domestic, all breathless, rush- 




















I flew in the air.’ ‘ ed into the apartment. ‘Your father is 


The venerable Spalatri examined his||killed by a fall from his horse, and your 
hand and brow. ‘Thou shalt to-morrow/imother is delrious.’ | 











for you to suffer your prediction to pass un- 
fulfilled. It shall be accomplished : only 
in place of my father shall be his minister, 


and the headsman shall strike instead of 
me. This too is my minister ; did you fore. 
see this in the dream? Well, well: what 
did I say ? 

They hesitated yet to seize upon the 
venerable old man. Paolo, one of the 
companions of Guido, revolted from the 
cruel order. 

‘Thou hast not the baseness, Guido,’ 
said he, ‘to slay this miserable old fool, be- 
cause he has predicted that you shall turn 
out a parricide, and that I shall hang.’ 

‘To whom dost thou speak ?’ exclaimed 
Guido. I am now thy prince. To thy 
Iknees and implore pardon.’ 

Paolo laughed only at the command. 

Guido storming with rage, summoned 
his servants, and ordered him with Spala- 
tri into custody. 

On the morrow, the told man and the 
youth marched forth togeeher to the scaf- 
fold and gibbet, and thes two executions 
worthily ushered in the reign of Guido. 

‘What did I tell you, unhappy man? 
said Spalatri to Paolo, “My prediction is 
fulfilled in regard to you; the remainder of 
it God will also in like manner accomplish.’ 

When Guido became prince of Salerno, 
he gave free reins to his violent and san- 
guinary passions. But the king of Naples 
whose vassal he was, recognized not his 
succession. It was with his mother alone 
that the Neapolitan ambassador wished to 
conclude a treaty. 

‘It is the order of my king,’ said he to 
Guido, ‘my duty is to obey.’ 

But Guido was little desirous of dividing 
with his mother the authority and treasures 





of the crown. ‘ My mother,’ said he ‘can- 
not see you.’ 


‘ Wherefore 1?” 
‘Since the death of my father, her rea- 








son has left her.’ 
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The count hesitated an instant ; but) This chest, securely fastened, she seemed to 
thinking he might trust to the word of a)regard of great value. Doubtless it was 
prince, he was preparing to sign the treaty,) filled with immense treasures. 
when a sudden uproar washeard. Adoor)|) ‘ What dost thou say 1” exclaimed Guido, 
opened, and a woman entered with wound.’ ‘let us examine it at once.’ 
ed arms, dishevelled hair, and covered with!) He ran to the deserted apartment of his 


blood. It was the mother of Guido. This. 





mother. It was night. Furnished with a 


‘equal thine. Let the smile of furtune be 
jexchanged for the chilling frowns of adver- 
sity, let friends who fawned upon us while 
the sunshine of prosperity beamed brightly, 
desert us, let all we prize on earth be reft 
from us, yet still thy love burns but the 


brighter, and thy fortitude shines but the 


unfortunate princess, detained in prison, lamp, he entered her chamber ; he saw in more beautiful. When the rude blast of 


had found means to break her chains; her 
keepers less cruel than her son, offered her 
no resistance. 

‘Help, help! she cried. 

‘My mother, what do you wish?’ 

‘Liberty and breath.’ 

‘Return, return,’ said Guido, ‘and dis. 
turb not a solemn and weighty interview 
by your insane ravings.’ | 

‘Return, return? Never. Show me 
again into prison? I who am a queen !— 
Call me mad—I who am only unfortunate !) 
abuse me who never injured any ; insult 
me in your palace---] who am your mother ! 
alas! [ wish for nothing more---kill me at! 
once.--kill me here!’ 

‘Get you away!’ shouted Guido, in a 
menacing voice. 

‘Whoever you are,’ cried the unfortu. 


truth a large chest, strongly securud, 

‘Where is the key?’ 

‘ Let us look,’ said the gaoler, ‘it should 
be here.’ 

They searched a long time, and found, 
nothing. Guido burned with impatience. | 

‘An ax, an ax!’ shouted he. 

The gaoler brought him one. Seizing’ 
the weapon with both his hands, he dealt 
the chest a tremendous blow. The ax pen- 
etrated within, but instead of resounding as 
if it had struck on metal, it buried itself 
ina human corpse. He broke open the 
chest, and behold—the dead body of his. 
father. 

‘Spalatri!’ cried he, ‘ what didst thou tell 
me?’ 

‘Is thy ransom ready? the executioner 
is near ;’ said a strange voice behind him. 


misfortune has prostrated the haughty oak 
called man, who like thee can still the storm 
of affliction, or dispel the dark clouds of 
despair. It is then, O woman, when ad- 
ministering the cup of comfort that thou 
appearest in all thy heavenly beauty. 
Then it is that thy true character is devel- 
oped, and while thy sympathizing heart 
overflows with tender emotions, we esteem 
thee superior to this world, and look upon 
thee as something almost divine. O, what 
would this life be without thee, dear minis- 
ter of comfort? who would then cheer us 
in the hour of despondency ? who alleviate 
our misery, and sympathize with us in our 
sorrows?” ‘Kind heaven, continue to me 


but this one boon, the beloved companion 


of my sorrows, and] ask nomore. Spare 
me this treasure, and then shower down 


nate princess, throwing herself at the feet He turned and encountered the Neapolitan’ the full vial of thy wrath upon this devo- 
of the ambassador, ‘ protect me.’ general, armed from head to foot. The ted head, and I will bear it all with patience, 

‘Prince,’ said the ambassador, ‘this is| citizens had opened the gates to the enemy, and meek resignation, and not a murmur 
the lawful queen ; with her alone am I to)and they had just penetrated within the shall escape from my lips. LeaNper. 
treat: for you, | recognize younot. Mad-) palaces. | 
ame, is it your pleasure to sign this treaty ?”)| 

‘Will it give me life and liberty ”” | 

‘It makes you queen. You alone shall) 
reign, or within a month, the entire forces, 
of my master shall beseige Salerno. Prince, | 
your mother is at your disposal, but you!| i 
are the vassal of my king. Your crown) I saw him in the pride and vigor of man.) 





From the Rochester Gem. 


Morning Serenade. 
Lady.--awake--.-the morn’s gay flowers 
Are wet by mild, refreshing showers, 
And warblers, in their leafy bowers, 

Pour forth their sonnets cheerily. 





For the Tablet. 
A Fragment. 


‘‘When pain and anguish wring the brow, 
A min’string angel lovely woman thou.” 
High mounted on its gladsome wings, 
The lark in joyful chorus sings--- 


and life are in his hands.’ | hood, when the sun of prosperity beamed | While from the feld the lambkin springs, 
Beatrix signed the instrument; Guido) brightly on his path, and golden hopes were | And bounds o’er meadows imerrily. 

swallowed his chagrin. But aficr the ine) showered upon him like dew drops falling ‘The silken foliage of the trees 

terview he changed the palace of his moth-.)|from an angel’s wing. No anxious cares Bends gently to the morning breeze, 


er to a dungeon, and on the following night, disturbed his peaceful breast, no tear dim. 
the ambassador died suddenly. One month med the lustre of his raven eve, and no 
after, the troops of the king of Naples sat, wrinkle deformed his high and manly brow. 
down before Salerno, and the city was re. Like the proud oak of the forest, he tow. 
duced to the lust extremities. This pow.) ered aloft in majestic grandeur, and scem. 
erful sovereign had sworn that the head of, ed to defy the whirlwind’s power, and the 
his rebel subject should atone for his inso-| lightniag’s blast. His youthful bride stood 
lence ; but he was av»ricious, antl when beside him in all the loveliness of female 
Guido sent to demand terms, he granted) beauty, and as he gazed upon her his heart 
him his life on condition of the payment of; swelled with delight at the possession of 
an enormous ransom. What could he do!) such a treasure ! e ™ sf 

during the short period of his reign, Guidv) Again I beheld him, but the finger of 
had squandered his treasures, his patrimo.| adversity had blighted his prospects, and 
ny and all the tributes of his people. He) the rude chisel of care had carved deep 
had ordered a new impost, but his subjects furrows upon bis brow. Sleepless nights: oe 
who prefered a stranger to tyranny, and/were his, and that eye, once so bright and) Rarrp,crowrn oF tHe West.—The 
usurpation to slavery, refused to pay it, and| beautiful had now fost its effulgence. first house built in Vandalia, the capital of 
the handful of soldiers who adhered to him,||Friends had deserted him, (save one,) and Illinois, was erected in 1821. 

were insufficient to force them. He knew\jhe felt himself a lonely despised outcast. Mr. James Stuart, an English traveler, 
the character of his sovereign; that he|/Yet one friend was still his—the wife of remarks in his journal, entitled.“ Three 


Or waves with slow majestic ease, 
U’ershadowing flow’rets gracefully. 


Lacy .-.awake..."tis sweet to view 

The lovely mead-.-its sparkling dew, 

Or the arci’d heavens’ expanse of blue: 

And must these beauties suine, while you 
Sleep cn each hour, thus wasterully ? 


The lovely mururring, crystal stream 

Reflects the sun’s resplendent beam, 

And nature smiles, with joy supreme 
On al! her sons’ hilarity. 


In rich habiliments of green, 

Eurth glows, beneath a sky serene ! 

Wake---lady---wake !..-survey the scene, 
And test my tale’s sincerity. 

GOMZALVE. 


would make no prisoners but such as were 
able to ransom themselves. To bid adieu 
so early to life; to die so guilty ; to fall 
asleep on so thorny a pillow---well might he 
dread the time of awakening. He learned 
from a keeper of his mother, that in the 
room where she dwelt was a chest, near 
which she passed her days and nights. 


his bosom. Adversity had only knit still 
icloser the bonds that bound her to him. 
‘Like some lovely angel sent in mercy down 
to earth, to cheer him on his way of sor- 
row, she stood by his side, and breathed in 
his ear the soothing notes of consolation. 
“©Q! Woman, lovely woman,” cried he in 
the fullness of his heart, ‘“‘ what love can 








Years in America.” “It is an extraordi- 
nary fact that in this town---three annual 
meetings of an antiquarian and historical 
society have already taken plrce, and the 
whole of their published proceedings are 
as regular, as well conducted, and as well 
printed as if the society had been at Oxford 
‘or Cambridge.” 
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The Magdalen. | 


FROM THE DIARY OF A PHYSICIAN. || 





[Concluded from p. 31.] 


He had accustomed me gradually to wine,||that of a French Count—and there I shal! 
and at length he was obliged to check my, pause ! 


increasing propensity to it with anger.—)| ‘* Within two years of my first arrival in 


|Once—once only, do I recollect having, France, I found myself in Paris—alone.— 


The next evening found us again togeth. Mentioned the sacred name of my mother. | lll health had considerably changed my ap- 


er as on the preceding. I entreated her, 
not to resume her narrative, if it were pain.) 


ful to her---observing her in tears when ])/at 


He presently produced me a letter, which! pearance, and of course unfitted me, in a 


he pretended to have received from a friend (measure, for the guilty splendours of the life 





, where I had lived; which said) 1 had been leading. My spirits had fallen 


entered. that my mother, on finding out what I had/jinto the lowest despondency, so that Sir 


“ Yes, Doctor---ind.ed I am pained ; but done, burnt the letter I had left for her—) 





» the man with whom I had last lived, 


let it wring my heart as it may, I must go||cursed me—called me an infamous name,| quitted me in sudden disgust, with not more 
on with the black story I have commenced.||¢d vowed solemnly never to receive me than a hundred pounds in my pocket—to 
Do but be prepared to hear with forgive-|/F acknowledge me again. How | recol-| manage as I could for myself. 


ness much that will shock you---that will |lect one sentence he read me ! 


make you look on me with loathing---no, 
no then---I will say, pity! 


| “T lived alone at Paris for nearly three 
“© «The old woman goes on much as) weeks, doing little else than drink wine and 
usual, only very furious when her daugh-| take laudanum. Then I began to long for 


“<T cannot pain you with a particular ac.||ter’s name is mentioned. She says, as the||England, though I dreaded to see it. The 
count of the means by which my destroyer |slut has made her bed, soshe must lie upon flutter of my heart almost choked me when 


succeeded in etiecting my ruin. Once in 
the accursed travelling carriage, we went, 


it! _L thought of home. 
‘*¢ How—oh, how could I be for an in-|| “Restless as an evil spirit, I knew not 


I afterwards found, in a far different direc. stant deceived by such a shallow—such an) what to do with myself, or whither to go.— 


tion to that of Gretna Green. I think |) 
must have been mad throughout the jour-| 
ney. I recollect nothing distinctly; all 





| 


infamous fabrication ? I know not ; strange! Still something drew me to England, and 
as it may seem, I wished to think it true, accordingly | abruptly left France, and ar- 
to pacify myself—to blunt the horrid sting! |rived at London in December. In the 


seems yet in a mist—a mist of excitement,||of remorse. The Devil, too, had blinded) packet, I happened to meet a gentleman I 


of mingled apprehension and delight, Cap-| 
tain was all tenderness, all persuasion. 
He kept me in a constant whirl. He 
never suffered me to be left alone for an’ 
instant—to think of what I was doing. No 
—that was not his plan! For two days, I do| 
not think I had leisure to look back, and re- 
flect on what I had left. I felt—strange, 
dreadful to say—no uneasiness. Oh, my 
very heaven was to be in the company of 
Captain , to look at him, to hear him! 
speak to me, to think he was now mine, mine’ 
forlife! But onthe morning ofthe third day” | 
—here she shuddered from head to foot,|| 
and paused—“I awoke in a fright; for [| 
had been dreaming about the serpent I had, 
dreamed of before we eloped. Then it 
glided about under the drawers at a dis-| 
tance ; Now it was writhing about on the} 
very bed on which I lay! The vividness| 
of my dream awoke me, as I said, in hor-| 
ror. Alas, my eyes were opened! Best-| 
DE me lay the serpent ! | 

“T shricked aloud—I sprung out of bed 
—I tore my hair with frantic gestures.—| 
He leaped out after me in consternation,| 
and attempted to pacify me, but in vain.—, 
My cries brought an elderly, respectable! 
female into the room. He told her that 
‘his wife, was only in hysterics—that [ was! 











me! had often met at Captain ’s table.— 
“From this time, I began to find my/||Careless and stupified. I heeded not what 
feelings dulled, and got in a manner satis-|!l did ; so he had but little difficulty in per. 
fied with my situation. 1 had talked about||suading me to accept his lodgings in London 
marriage till he almost struck me in his||as mine. [| lived with him about a month. 
fury ; and I got wearied and frightened) Is not all this frightful, Doctor?” exclaim. 
out of my importunities. We spent some|ied Miss Edwards, abruptly. I shook my 
time on the banks of the beautiful Rhine,| head, and sighed. 

and travelled over the most delicious parts!) “Yes!” she resumed, echoing my sigh 
of Switzerland; after which we returned/|from the very depths of her bosom ; ‘it is 
again to Paris. Altogether, we spent about!'an awful catalogue of crime indeed ; but let 
seven months in France. ‘Towards the|me hasten through it, Doctor, while I have 
latter part of that time, stupified as I was, I strength,’ for I sicken with the story. 
discovered a gradual but melancholy change;) ‘* When I was left alone in London, my 
in his manner towards me. He seemed) spirits grew more and more depressed. I 
trying, I thought, to disgust me with him !j felt sinking into what is called melancholy 
He introduced to our table some English|madness. I went one evening to Dury- 
friends of his, noblemen and others, and did||Lane Theatre, almost stupified with wine, 
not seen} to care how pointedly they paid| which I had been drinking alone, for I 
their attentions to me, nor how I received) should really have destroyed myself but for 
them. Then he began to get piqued at)the excitement of wine, | need hardly say 
my ‘impropriety,’ he said. That gave him||to what part of the boxes, a young woman, 
a handle of offence against me. Our life) elegantly dressed, and alone, was ushered, 
was one of incessant bickering. He began) [t was that allotted to my miserable sisters 
to talk about his leave of absence having’ jin guilt. I sat at the corner of the boxes, a 
expired—that he must return to England.|large shawl almost concealing me from 
He told me, at length, abruptly, that he had! head to foot. The orchestra was playing 
but ten days longer to continue in France,| the overture. Oh, how sick, how faint that 
as his regiment was unexpectedly ordered) music made me, which all others listened to 
off for India, and I must return to England||with ecstacy. It was of a pensive descrip. 











unfortunately subject to them. I recollect. 


with him instantly. Return to England ?\tion, sad, but sweet beyond imagination ; 


nothing more distinctly of that dreadful day. |The thought was horror! ‘The day before) and it effected me so powerfully, that I was 
By the next, with Beliel cunning and per-||that fixed for our return to England, I elo- obliged to rush from the place, and seek 


suasion, he had soothed and flattered me; 
into something like my former insensibility, 
to my situation. I felt as if it was uscless 
to resist his influence! Before the week! 
was over, we were in Paris. Not all the} 
myriad gaities of that place, however, could 
lull or distract the worm gnawing at my 
heart! for three weeks I was incessantly 
in tears—often in hysterics. Captain 
behaved to me with exquisite teaderness.— 
He spent immense sums in procuring me 
amusement ; and, in a month longer, I found 
—spite of myself—my sorrows wearing off. 











ped with Lord ,an extravagant, dissi- fresh air. | returned in about halfan hour, 
pated, but handsome young man; and we, The vast house had completely filled while 
bent our course towards Rome. There ]'\I was away; all was light and splendour ; 
did indeed blazon my shame. I wasallow.|and the merry audience was shaking with 
ed whatever dress—whatever ornaments | laughter at the scenes of a favourite com- 
chose to order. I quite shone in jewelry—jedy. [—I. could not laugh, but rather 
till I attracted universal attention. Alas, screamed with the agonizing intensity ofmy 
too well [ knew the answer given to the feclings. 

perpetual enquiry—‘ Who is she Y—Bear| “ ‘La, how she sighs !—Mighty fine, to 
with me, kind Doctor—bear with me in my)||be sure,’ exclaimed a rude wretch that sat 
guilty story, when I tell you that in less beside me glaring in finery. ,My heart 
than three months I quitted Lord —, for||drooped under theinsult. I could not resent 
the society of an Italian nobleman ; his, forjlit. I gazed languidly at the happy people 
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occupying the private boxes. How IT envi-|I had no umbrella—no protection against} “ I told him 1 was—and spoke not a word 





edthem! In casting my eve round them, it 
fell on a party in that nearest but one to me. | 
Gracious God! it was Captain with 
three ladies, one of them very beautiful ; and 
he was paying her the most anxious atten-' 
tions. 

«T remembered no more tii [ found my-, 
self, early in the morning, in bed at my lodg-, 





the inclement weather, but an old wornout more, till we reached the coach-office iu 
green cloak, that was comparatively useless London. I had no money about me except 
to me. No one on the coach—indeed! a shilling or two, and the fare was a pound. 
there were but three beside myself—would) They helped me off the coach ; and when 


speak tosuch a wretched object as I looked, they found I could not pay my fare, abused 


‘or offer me additional clothing. By five me dreadfully—called me an impostor— 


o’clock in the morning of the 10th of Feb- and handed me over to a constable, who 
ruary, 18—, at about two miles, distant took me to the police-office as a swindler. 


ings attended by a girl in fine clothes. I} from the town, [ told them to set me down. |The magistrate, who was just leaving, soon 


then found, on inquiry, that I had suddenly, 


fallen back on the floor of the boxes in a) 
swoon, and was immediately carried out a 
tended by a girl that sat near me, who, 
having found by a paperin my pocket where! 
| lived, brought me home. The woman of] 
the house insisted on my quitting it aren 
diately. IT owed her no rent; ‘But that 


1] 
| 


I was so numb with cold, that I could scarce-| disposed of the case. ‘The coachman made 
ly keep my feet, till I found my way to a his charge; and the magistrate sternly in- 
very small ale house by the road side, where! quired how I dared to act so dishonestly ? 
I called for gin, and drank off two glasses of |Ifell down on my knees, scarce knowing 
it. Indeed, by the way, you would be where I was, or what I was doing. He 
horrified to know how I accustomed myself looked hard at me, and seemed to pity me. 
to the use of raw spirits? Without waiting,| ‘‘Is it worth while to press for sentence 
I hastened onward. It was dark and dis-/on such a wretched creature as this?” he 








was all one,’ she said; ‘1 was a slut and! mal, truly. The rain, and the bitter wind, ‘said, and flung me a small piece of silver. 
must be off? The girl I spoke of refused to chilled my very heart within me, but I saw |I fell down at full length on the floor, with 
leave my room till I had recovered ; and —-felt—heard—thought of nothing but my 2 faint scream ; and was, in an hour or two, 
easily persuaded me to accompany her to! wretched—my _ heart-broken mother. it\'sent off to the hospital. There [ lay for six 
her lodgings. 1 had about £30 with me,' was nearly seven o’clock when I entered) weeks, ill of a brain fever, which had sever- 
and a few articles of elegant and expensive the town. How nty guilty wearied heart!'al times nearly put anend to my wretched 
dress. | lay in bed at my new residence for! beat, as I recognised the places about me!/existence. When I was discharged, I had 
two days, without once rising ; and no words | drew my bonnet over my face—fearful nothing to put on, and no home to go to.— 
can tell the horror that was upon me! At! lest, disguised as I was, I should by any At the same time, another young woman 
the end of that time my companion prevail. chance be recognised—and skulked, like a left the hospital ; who, seeing my utter des- 
ed on me to accompany her to the play— thief, towards the street in which our house. titution, invited me home with her, for at 
whither, half intoxicated, I went. But I) stood. I was often obliged to stop and lean least a day, till I could turn myself about. 
cannot pause over the steps by which I hur-| against the walls and railings, to rcst my ‘She conducted me to a regular house of 
ried on to vilest excesses of infamy. My/aching. limbs. At length I neared the|jinfamy ! I wrote immediately to a gentle- 
money exhausted—all the dress, except dreaded spot. I looked—I strained my,'man, who had promised to send me money 
what I wore, pawned ; what was to become eyes tillthey ached. Alas! what was once’ whenever Iasked him. It was my first ap- 
of me? With the wages of shame and sin,| our house, was now a shop, newly painted, plication, and was successful. He sent me 
| strove madly to.drink myself to death ;/with a strange name in great glaring gold /£ 10 immediately, begging me not to write 
yes, Doctor, to death ' I tried to live hard,| letters over the bow-window. Oh my God! ‘to him any more.—Shall I go on? 
that my health might fail—that I might die,| what feelings shot through my quivering} ‘* With part of this sum, I purchased gay 
ifit were the death of a dog. I was soon /heart at that moment!—I sate down upon clothes, and commenced—yes, the accursed 
obliged to.leave my companion in guilt.—! the wet steps of a house nearly opposite.— life! I seemed altogether changed since my 
She wasmore dreadfully addicted to drink-| | wrung my hands—I bit my lips with inten. visit to——, and my illness in the hospital. 
ing even than I; and in one of her sudden! sity of my anguish—for I was afraid of |My poor mother, now dead—murdered--- 
frenzies abused me, and at last struck me aj alarming the yet sleeping neighbourhood murdered by her vile daughter---] had 
blow with a decanter, that felled me in an|'witha shriek. At length an old man came scarcely a relation in England that 1 knew 
instant, stunned and bleeding to the floor.— slowly past, leading a horse. 1 asked him, }of. Society, | was shut out from tor ever. 
See, Doctor, | have the mark of it!” said with a faltering voice, where Mrs. [lived in a state of mind that I cannot des- 
Miss Edwards, pushing aside her hair, and (my mother) lived! He was deaf—and I cribe ; a sort of calm desperation---quite in- 
disclosing a large scar over the corner of was obligedto shout the name into his ear— iditferent what became of me---often wished 
her left forehead. though the effort seemed to exhaust all the jthat [ might drop down dead in the streets. 
* You may wonder, Doctor, that T have little breath I had. Lseidom passed three hours in the day sober ; 
said so little about my mother;, but must!) ‘*Oh—Mrs. !—why—iet me sce! every farthing of money I could procure 
not suppose that | thought little ofher. Her Her whose daughter ran off with the officer was instantly changed for the most scorch- 
injured image was always before my eves,| some time since !” ing spirits! But I will not torture you 
and served but to drive me into deeper des-, “I nodded, though my eyes could no with describing the life I led for a year after 
pair. My ownshame and misery were tol-| longer distinguish the person | was speak. this; it was that ofa devil! 
erable indeed, when | thought of what her ing to. however, [may mention. As | was stand- 
sufferings must be! I never dared to make}, “* Why—poor old lady—she’s been ing at the box-entrance of the theater one 
any inquiries about her. How, indeed, dead this year and a half?—— night, in company with several other women 
could]? Suddenly, however, | resolved, 1) “I heard no more. [did not faint—I like myself, I unexpectedly saw Captain 
knew not why—tor the thought came over did not fall—I did not utter a sound—but , handing a splendidly-dressed lady 
me like a flash of lightning—to see her, if) while he was speaking, walked away stead. out of a carriage. Without my wishing it 
possible, in disguise, without her knowing) ily and rapidly. My body seemed to swell —bcfore, indeed, I was aware of it, his eye 
me. I exchanged iny gay clothes with ajias 1 went on. I felt as if | had hardly ;fell upon me, and he knew me. He turned 
poor woman of the town for her wretched) touched the ground. Strange lights were ghastly pale; and was obliged to return 
rags; painted my face, concealed all my|'before my eyes. My head seemed whirl-: back into the carriage with the lady, his 
hair under my bonnet; and, with little ‘ing round and round. AsI walked in this |wife I suppose, and drive home. Perhaps 
more than money enough to pay my coach. |'strange way, a coach passed me. I stop-'|he thought I should make myself known ; 


hire down—carcless about the means of|/ped it—found it was going up to London, but no—I turned fainter far than he, and 
coming up—got upon the coach, by!iand got on at once. staggered away to some steps, on which I 
night. *¢ Going all the way up to London, young jsate down to recover myself. By means 


It rained, and blew cruelly cold—but! woman ?” said the gruff guard. jof a Court Guide, which, by some accident 
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orother, found its way into my hands, ! soon, walking, about five o’clock in the afternoon, alteration in my appearance-.-told me he 
afterwards found out where he lived. |) in Oxiord Street, miserable as lalways was, had known me in what he called, alas! 
often went, late at night, wien it was dark''both at home and abroad, I heard a sudden my ‘earlier and better days’---and I recog. 
and wet, so that no one seemed likely to be shout of alarm in the street; and on turn. nized in him the nobleman for whose com. 
surring. and paced to and fro before the ing round, saw every thing clearing hastily, pany I had quitted Captain ! Hecould 
large house where he lived, with the feel-) out of the way a horse galloping along like hardly speak for the shock he felt. At 
ings none can tell. How often has my lightning towards where | stood, its rider! length he uttered a word or two of commis- 
heart’s fluttering half-choaked me, while |) evidently almost falling from his seat. As seration---and taking out a bank-note from 
have listened to the sound of the piano in the!|l stood near one of the cross-streets, the) his pocket-book, which I afterwards found 
drawing-room! No doubt, thought I, his|horse suddenly shot past me, round the cor-||was for twenty pounds.--he gave it me, tell- 
wife is playing to him, and he is leaning ner, and, frightful to tell, in the act of turn-| ing me to look after my health..-and a lit. 
on the sofa looking at her fondly! Oh! the) ing round, swift as light, being, I suppose, tle agitated, I thought, left me, as if asham- 
hours--the nights I have passed in this|/startled by some object or other, threw its)ed to be seen for an instant speaking with 
wretched way! I thought myself more)unfortunate rider over its head with stun.|'sucha wretched object as myself !..-1, who 
like a fiend haunting him, than any thing|/ning force against a high iron pump, and) had 30002. and more at my command, ac. 
human. And yet, dreadfully as he had in-|gallopped on faster than before. A crowd,| cepted the charity—the bitter charity of this 
jured me, I would have died before | could jof course, collected instantly about the suf-|,gentleman, with sullen composure—or re- 
have annoyed him! And, Doctor, I have ferer ; and {could not help joining it, to find) signation—as I thought; fancying, that by 
done the same often towards another house out whether or not the gentleman was kill-| so doing, I was, in a manner, atoning for 
in London. There, also, have I paced for'ed. ‘The crowd opened suddenly in the||the enormity of my crimes. At the mo. 
hours---bitter hours---and that house was)direction where I stood, making way for ment of my utmost need, when faintiug be- 
yours!” She burst into tears, and was) two men who were carrying their stunned) neath the agonies of starvation—I felt a 
several minutes before she could resume her jand bleeding burden to a doctor’s shop|'savage pleasure in thinking how much mon- 
narrative. I suggested that I would hear|\close by. He was quite motionless, and|ey I had within my reach, and yet refused 
her proceed with her history atsome future, the blood pouring from his head. ‘The! to touch !—Guilty-.-ignorant creature---as 
day---but she told me it was now over. At sight made me, you may suppose, sick and| if this could be viewed with satisfaction by 
length she resumed. jfaint, but”.-.-She paused---“ Doctor,” she} Him---Him whom I had offended! With 

‘*T once walked several streets after you continued with a gasp, her face blanching) the help of this 20/., which I was afraid to 
and Mrs. , and felt as if I could have’ at the recollection, ‘a glance at the) trust myself with in the house where I then 
kissed the ground you walked on. I dared  countenace, half covered with blood though) resided, for fear of being robbed.--perhaps 
not draw near, lest | should pollute you...) it was, shewed me the features of Captain) murdered by those about me, I went over to 
lest I might, horrid creature, be seen and) '? Here Miss Edwards again be-|\a distant part of the town, and took up my 
recognised ; and when I lost sight of you, I) came exceedingly agitated, trembling from) residence---I forgot how---in the filthy place 
had nothing for -it but to hurry home, and head to foot, and continuing deadly pale.| from which you rescued me. I had not 
drown my agony in drink. Did you never' I also felt deeply shocked at the incident she} been there a week, when I took to my bed, 
hear of my elopement, Doctor, beforenow ?”’ had been telling. At length, in a broken) finding tt impossible to drag my aching 
she inquired abruptly. I answered that I) and rather indistinct tone, she proceeded,| limbs---my trembling limbs more than a few 
had not ; that as the air did not suit my wife,! «1 shricked at the spectacle, and swooned| steps at a time. I felt that Death had at 
we never went again to , and that after} and was helped by some bystanders to an, last got his cold arms completely round me; 
she and Miss Edwards had ceased corres-. adioining shop, which it was nearly an hour and, partly in despair---partly under an in- 

















a 


ponding, the pressure of domestic and pro-| before I could leave, in a hackneycoach,| fluence I knew not how to resist---kind, in- 
fessional engagements prevented our inquir- for my lodgings. I never recovered the; estimable Doctor, I sent off the line which 
ing after her. She sighed, and proceeded.) shock of that terrible occurrence. The, brought you like an angel of mercy to my 
To occupy my thoughts, when obliged! next day’s newspaper, which you may be-! bedside !..-My life at that place, though for 
to be alone, I used to send for the papers, lieve I bought with sickening apprehnsions, so short a period, was a perpetual Hell--. 
in one of which, while carlessly casting my announced that Captain had been kill-| worse, I found.---far worse than any I had 
eyes over the list of deaths, I saw the name ed on the spot, and that his heart-broken before known. 
of my cousin, by which I knew at once, widow was within only a few days ofher, ‘ What a wretch---what a monster must 
that I was entitled, as Ltold you before, to confinement. /you think me, Doctor!” she exclaimed, 
the sum of £3000. + | instantly determined! ‘‘The moment I recognised the bleed-| faintly, averting her face. “Is not the air 
never to touch it---never to apply for.it. I ing body as [shave told you, a strange pain| I breathe, pollution ? 
felt | had no business with it; that the dead shot across my breast. 1 felt---[ knew it!) Eleanor, Eleanor! The Redeemer of 
would shake in their graves if 1 stretched was my death-stroke---I knew I had not the world said not so to the trembling one 
out iy hand towards it. Oncel saw my) long to live-.-that the destroyer and his that washed his feet with her tears.” The 
name at the head of an advertisement, sta- victim would soon be once more within the! poor girl, overpowered with the recollection, 
ting that by applying somewhere or other ! dreadful sight of each other !.--My health! sobbed hysterically several times, and clasp- 
would hear oi something to my advantage! and spirits---if it is not a mockery to call ed her hands, in an ecstacy of emotion--- 
I had resolved, iz my own mind, to leave the; them such, soon broke down altogether ;} murmuring, but so indistinctly could scarce 
whole, when I died, to a particular charity, every night was I scared with the spectre catch the words--.‘ He said---go in peace!” 
on condition that they would not ailow my of Captain , every day tortured with, “That blessed history,” she continued, 
name to be known. You can guess the the recollections of his bleeding corpse, when a little recovered, ‘is all that makes 








charity [ mean, Doctor!” She paused, as and the horrid associations of my past and) life tolerable to me. I cling to it as an ear- 
if waiting for an answer. present guilt! nest of the pardon of Heaven ! Qh, it was 

“The Magdalen Hospital,” said J, in aj ‘‘ About three weeks before you saw me,, written for me---for the guilty such as me-.- 
low tone. ‘I happened to be prowling about the streets, I feel, I know it was!---Oh! world, cruel 


“Yes,” she replied with a sigh—* but to when my haggard appearance struck a gen-|,world---I can bear your scorn! I can bear 
return, Doctor, let me now tell you of ai tleman who was passing by on horseback.| the finger of contempt pointed at me! I can 
dreadful circumstance, marking indeed the)|He eyed me earnestly for some moments,|submit to hear you curse me---] turn from 


hand of Providence, which occurred only, and then suddenly dismounted, and gave his} you my eyes---I look to Him, I listen only 
about six months before the period when) horse into the hands of his servant. He\to Him that looked on Mary, and forgave 


you first saw me at Court. As I waeinne recognized me—spite of the dreadful) her 1”? 
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“‘ Well, Eleanor, such thoughts as these: uncle, when written to, came up to town, ‘more and more upon our arms---and, as we 
are sent to you from Heaven! He you ‘acknowledged her right, and recogeized her entered the parlor door, fainted. She soon 
speak of, has heard, and answered you!.-- in a moment, though he had delicacy enough recovered, however ; and gently disengag- 
But { must not stay here. I see your feel. to abstain from any appearance of surprise, ing herself from my wife and the nurse, 
ings are too much excited ; they will injure or unnecessary Inquiry. There was, con-| sunk upon her knees, elevated her trem- 
you. You must be got into bed immediate-| sequently, no obstacle on the score of iden. | bling hands to heaven; looked steadfastly 
iy-.-and, if you wish it, the chaplain shall tity ; and the property was at once convey- upward, in a silence we all felt too sacred 
read a prayer beside you! Farewell, El-'ed to her absolutely. I inserted in the to disturb; and the tears at length flowing 
eanor, till to-morrow! May yourthoughts newspapers such an advertisement as I ‘freely, relieved a heart overcharged and 
this night be of happier hue! Sleep---sleep ‘spoke of, and it was answered the next day, breaking with gratitude. That was a sol- 
easier, breathe freely, now that so black a by the proprietor of precisely such a place emn, a blessed moment; and | am not asham- 
burden has been removed from your feel- |as I wanted, which, therefore, I at once en- ed to acknowledge, that I felt so overpow- 
ings!” _ gaged on Miss Edwards’s behalf, for a year, ered myself with my feelings, that I was 

The chaplain had given her a copy ofthe and made arrangements for her immediate compelled to quit the little room abruptly, 
incomparable---the almost divine “Saint’s removal thither. Before quitting the In-|and recover myself in the garden. _ ; 
Rest,” of Baxter. Morning, noon, and firmary, unknown to me, the grateful girl|| My heart is so full with recollections of 
night, did she ponder over its pages, imbi- slipped a 502. note---much more than she jthat happy day, that I could spend pages 
bing its chastening, hallowing, glorifying could afford with comfort---into the poor-| over it; but I leave the few touches I have 
spirit; and would often lay down the book box of the institution ; and no remonstrance) given as they are. ladd nota stroke to 
in akind of transport, her features glowing |of mine could make her recall it. the little picture I have here sketched, in 
with an expression that rivaled my recol-| 1 shall not soon forget the day selected) all the humility of conscious imperfection. 
lection of her former beauty. * * for removing Miss Edwards from the In-)| We did not quit till about eight o’clock 

She was soon able to bear the motion of firmary ; and I cannot help telling it alittle;in the evening. Miss Edwards lay on the 
a hackney-coach, and attended by her faith- particularly. We had a large glass-coach’ sofa as we took leave of her, exhausted with 
ful nurse, took several drives about the air. |at the Dispensary door by eleven o’clock, the fatigue and excitement of the day. a 
iest parts of the suburbs. In short, her re. in which were my wife and two of my eldest)“ Doctor, if you should ever write to me, 
covery was marked by the most gratifying children, to whom [ had granted a holiday, || whispered the poor girl, as I held her hands 
signs of restoration. How my heart leaped for the purpose of accompanying us in this in mine, * call this--- Magdalen Cottage ! ' 
with joy, after so long, painful, and anxious, |happy little journcy---so different, thank|} Three years, nearly, did Miss Edwards 
often hopeless, an attendance on her, to en. God, from a former one! Miss Edwards, | reside at Magdalen Cottage, as she touch- 
ter her neatly-arranged room, and see her, With her nurse, filled up the inside, and | ingly styled it: her health, though extreme- 
not stretched upon the bed of agony and rode upon the coach-box. Oh, that happy’ ly delicate, was on the whole satisfactory. 
death---not turning her pale face to the|---that bright, beautiful morning! The lhe nurse was a perfect treasure to her. 
wall, her soul filled with frightful appre- ‘moral harvest-home! Never did I feel the I was almost tired of expressing to her my 
hensions of an infinitely more frightful here- sun shine so blessedly, the summer-breeze 'approbation and thanks. In the beginning 
after, but sitting, “clothed, and in her right richer, or the country more charming.---| of the second winter, however, that Miss 
mind,” reading, beside the window; or Again I say---that happy morning! Hea. Edwards, in coming from evening service 





walking to and fro, supported by the nurse, 
her figure, elegant and beautifully molded, 
yet painfully slender, habited in a neat dark 
dress; for white, she said, witha sigh, “she 


was now unworthy to wear,’’---White---the 


vesture of the innocent! With what hon- | 


est pride, too, did the nurse look at her,--- 
her affectionate heart overjoved at witness. 
ing a recovery her unwearied attentions 
had so materialiv conduced to insure ! 


Fnding Miss Edward’s convalescence so | 


encouraging und steady, I proposed to her, 
seriously, to make claim, through a respect- 
able solicitor, to the property she was enti- 
tled to, and employing a part of it in engag- 
ing a small cottage, a few miles from town, 
before the beautiful summer weather passed 
away. I suggested my advertising in the 
newspapers for such a place as we wanted, 
to be engaged from year to year, ready fur-: 
nished ; adding, that at a very trifling cost, 
the nurse could be prevailed on to accom- 
pany and attend upon her. 

“Come, Eleanor, now, what possible ra- 
tional objection can you have to all this?” 
I inquired, finding se listened to my pro- 
posal in seriousness and silence. 

“Only,” she replied, with a sad, sweet 
smile, “only that it would make me too-...-| 
too happy!” Matters were soon arranged. | 
A respectable solicitor was duly instructed 
to put her in the proper way of obtaining, 
what wasdue to her. There was little dif- 


ficulty in doing so. The soliciter of her'| 





ven! then indeed was thy smile upon us,!at the church, about a mile off, to which, 
shedding into all our hearts peace and glad. though the weather was most inclement, 
ness! ‘That five miles’ drive was such an she had imprudently ventured---caught a 
one as I may never have again... /severe cold, which soon revived several 
‘When the freshness of heart and of feeling slumbering and alarming symptoms. She 
were mine, ‘had received, in short, her death-blow. 

As they never again may be.” Alas! alas! alas! how soon I began to hear 
T wonder what the coachman must have °f profuse night-sweats.--of destructive 
thought? for I couldyscarcely check the ex-/ COUghing---and all the other fearful train 
uberant spirits which animated me. )of consumptive symptoms! Her appear- 
As for Miss Edwards, I learnt from my! @2Ce, too, soon began to tell of the havoc 
wife that she spoke but little on the way.) that disease was making with her constitu. 
[fer feelings could scarce content them.| ton---already too much nee wether 
selves with the silent tears which perpetu-| Cen the slightest attacks! I cannot pain 
ally forced themselves into her eyes---the the reader with dwelling on the early pro- 
tears of ecstacy. When my wife spoke to! $'€SS of her last symptoms. She soon left 
her, she often could not answer her. jou her daily walks to the poor, and very 
The cottage was very small, but swectly 8000 took to the bed. Disease did indeed 
situated, at some little distance from the| Sttide apace ; and by the malignant inten- 
high-road. Its little white walls peeped! sity of suffering he inflicted, seemed reveng- 
from the honey-suckle and jessamine, like!" himself for his former defeat! The 
‘a half-hid pearl glistening between the folds \¥!ctim was indeed smitten ; but it lay 
‘of green velvet. As My two children trot. | calmly awaiting the stroke of dismissal. 
‘ed on before us with the basket of provis. She bore her Jast afiliction with extraordi- 
ious, and my wife and I followed, with Miss'"@ry meekness and fortitude. I thought 
Edwards between us, and the nurse behind, She was really---unaffectedly rejoiced at the 


'T felt that I was living months of happiness PTospect of her removal. The poor nurse 


‘in a few moments of time: My good wife, Was infinitely the more distressed of the 


seeing the difficulty with which Miss Ed. two; and the most serious reproofs [ found 
‘wards restrained her feelings, woman-like, "€cessary, to check the violence of her feel- 
began to help her fortitude, by bursting in-|2gs- I must now, however, content my- 
to tears, and kissing her. ‘This quite over-|/Self with a few hasty entries from my Diary. 


came the poor girl. As we neared the cot-| Wednesday, January 18th. 


tage, she grew paler and paler---leaned, I called on Miss Edwards about four 
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o’clock in the afternoon, and found, from {how weak you are! Now promise me not to ‘grave stone in the church yard. She re- 
the nurse, that she was sitting up in bed, do so again!” _peatedly and solemnly enjoined me to ob- 
hearing three little girls, daughters ofa} “I will, dear Doctor, I will! For my serve her wishes in this respect. 
neighboring peasant, their catechism. I/flesh is weak! But how is Mrs. ” “Let me not leave my stained name be- 
was remonstrating in the parlor with the (my wife.) hind me? No one would feel pleasure in 
nurse for permitting Miss Edwards to act! ‘She is well, and begs her love to you. sceing it---but I believe---I humbly hope, it 
so imprudently, when a little girl came clat- I have brought with me some calve’s foot, is written in the Book of Forgiveness above! 
tering hastily down stairs into the room, |jelly; she made it herself for you, and, Let me go gently, and in silence, into my 
with a frightened air, saying, ‘Come! |hopes you will relish iti” ‘mother Earth, and be thankful for so peace- 
come!” I hastened up, and found the poor| ‘ She’s very good to me—very,” sobbed ful a resting place!” The tone in which 
girl had fainted in the midst of her pious the poor girl. I'll try to take a little this she uttered this echoes yet in my ear! 
task; and the two terror-struck children|evening. But—I shall not want it long, ‘1 am happy, Eleanor,” said 1, much 
were standing by in silence, with their Doctor,” she added, with a sad smile,’ | affected...“ 1 am very happy to see you so 
hands behind them, staring at the ghastly jam going, I hope---to Heaven !” composed in the prospect of death! Rely 
paleness and motionlessness of their precep-|| She paused. I spoke not. ‘upon it, Heaven is very near you.” 
tress. The books had fallen from her hands,||_ “If,” she resumed, “such a poor guilty, “* Yes---the Friend of Publicans and Sin. 
and lay beside her on the bed. I sent the thing as I shall be permitted to do so—dear, ners---I think He will not refuse to receive 
children away immediately, and addressed |Doctor—I will—I will always watch over me!” she replied, the tears dropping from 
myself to my sweet, suffering but impru- jyou and your” her eves. . 
dent patient. When I had succeeded in| Her emotions were becoming too violent) “‘ tlow bright---how clear is all before 
recovering her from her swoon, the first and I thought it best to take my leave, you!” 
words she uttered, were, in a faint tone..-||promising to be with her the next day. ‘In a solemn, slow, whisper, she looked 
‘Go on, love”---“*My dear Eleanor-...||Alas, I saw her sweet sad spirit was not) upwards with an air of awful confidence in 
Eleanor !---It’s I, Doctor ———,” said I, |long to be excluded from that blessed place, the truth of what she was saying, and quot- 
gently. ‘where the wicked cease from troubling,|ed the sublime language of Scripture.“ ] 
“Well, then, you must try it, Mary,”|and the weary are at rest!” Indeed, it was know that my Redeemer liveth---and that 
she continued aiter a pause, in the same hard to part with her! che shall stand at the latter day upon the 
soft tone.---** Poor lady! she thinks she’s. [January 19th to the 24th inclusive.] ||Earth: And though after my skin, worms 
got the children---she’s not sensible,” whis-|| During this interval Miss Edwards de-| destroy this body, yet in my flesh shall } 
pered the nurse, in tears. What a lovely|(clined rapidly ; but her sufferings never, see God!” 
expression was there in Miss Edwards’s|jonce seemed to shake her firm confidence ‘‘ Amen, Eleanor!” I exclaimed, taking 
face, blanched and wasted though it was! ||in the mercy of God. She was occasion-| her hand in mine—“ we may meet again, 
“T’m afraid, my dear,” she commenced|ally elevated, partly through hysteric ex- my love,” said I, but paused abruptly. 1 
again---her head still running on the pious||citement, to a pitch of inspiration; and ut- felt choked. 
duty from which she had been surprised by||tered such eloquence as I have seldom) “ Oh, Doctor, yes!” she replied, with 
her swoon---“ I’m afraid you’ve been play-|heard from female lips. The clergyman thrilling emphasis, gently compressing my 
ing, instead “Come, Eleanor,” said of the parish administered the sacrament hand.” You must not, Doctor, when I am 
[ gently. ito her once or twice, and it was consola-, gone, quite forget me! Sometimes, Doctor, 
“No, love, I’m better now! Go on-..||tory, he said, to see the spirit in which she think of the poor girl you saved from ruin 
that’s a good girl en My vinaigrettee serv. received it. \|---and believe she loved you ” Our tears 
ed at length! to dispel the illusion. With) On one day during this interval, my wife) fell fast. Icould not open my lips. “T 
a faint start, she recovered herself. \(herself indisposed) accompanied me to know I am not worthy to be in your 
“Oh, Doctor———! How are you?\Miss Edwards’s bedside; and the poor fond, thoughts---but dear Doctor! you will be 
But,”.--she added, after a pause, ‘ where grateful girl’s feeling got quite uncontrolla-, among the last thoughts in my heart! Will 
are the children?” ble. I was obliged to remove my wife, you---kiss me, and promise that you will 
“They are gone, Eleanor! Really,'!almost fainting, from the room ; and I fear sometimes remember poor Eleanor !” 
really, my dear, you must not do so a.|'the shock of that interview—which I after-| Almost blinded by my tears.--unable to 
gain! Itismuch more than your strength! wards blamed myself much for allowing--. utter a word---I bent over and kissed her. 
can bear! Forgive me, Eleanor, but I'|hurried Miss Edwards more rapidly to her “‘God bless thee, Eleanor,” I faltered. 
have forbid them to come again,” said I,}end. On one of the days in question, she| She spoke not, but shook her head with 
kindly, not peremptorily. She looked at calmly arranged about the disposal of her|junutterable emotion. I could bear it no 
me with a little surprise, and in silence. {|property ; leaving the interest of £1000 to longer ; so I faltered that she should see 
“Poor things!” she at length exclaimed,' the nurse for her life ; £200 to the poor of me again within a few hours---kissed her 
“how little they thought it was the last|the parish; a trifle to me and my wife, with a second solemn--.it might be final 
time !” |“ for rings-.-if they will wear them” and kiss, and left the room, J had ridden half 
The tears came into her eyes. the rest to the Magdalen Hospital, on con. way home, before I could at all recover 
“Nurse,” said she softly, “please did/idition that it was given anonymously, and my self-possession. Every time that the 























you give them the little cakes I told you|no attempt made to discover from what pale image of Eleanor B came be- 
of!” |\quarter it proceeded beyond me. _ I put the fore me, it forced the tears afresh into my 
The poor woman shook her head in si-|;whole into the hands of my solicitor, and eyes, and half determined me to return in- 
lence. he got her will duly drawn and executed. | stantly to her bedside, and continue there 
. . - ° . * | Wednesday, January 25th. _; till she died. 
“How do you feel to day, Eleanor?” I|| Miss Edwards was sweetly calm and. __ Thursday January 26th. 
enquired feeling her pulse. ‘composed on this visit. She spoke tome, As I hurried up, about twelve o'clock, 


“Very, very weak ; but so happy ! youl of her funeral, begging it might be in the to the cottage, I saw an elderly woman, a 
thought I did wrong---but” her face|\simplest way possible---followed by the jstranger, in the act of closing the parlour 
brightened, “ we that loved little children|nurse, three poor women, to whom she be-/|shutters. Then my sweet patient was 
seemed with me!” queathed black dresses for that purpose--- gone! I stepped into the parlour. ; 

“My dear Eleanor, I don’t wish to hurt|land, if I “would honor her poor unworthy} ‘She is dead, I suppose?” I enquired 
your feelings, but you miscalculate your|dust,” by myself; that there should be no||with a faltering voice. : é 
strength! Indeed, indeed you don’t know||name, no plate upon the coffin lid, and no|} “ Ah, poor, good lady, she is gone! She’s 
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hardly been dead five minutes, thougir! 
Poor nurse is in a sad way about it. 
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At this moment the nurse came down) 
stairs, wringing her hands and crying bit-|| 
terly. “Oh---[ wish I had died with her!) 
Poor Miss Eleanor---I have lost you! I] 
shall never’---and she cried as though her, 
heart was breaking. 


’ 


“T hope she died easily ? 
when she had grown calmer. 

“ Yes..-yes, sir! She had been going; 
fast ever since you left yestercay, though) 
she tried, poor dear thing! to do something 
for you which she had long been about... 
and.--she died with it in her hands !” 

Without uttering a word more, I went; 
up into the bedroom. I[ cannot describe 
the peculiar feelings of #&ve with which I 
am struck on seeing a very recent corpse-.- 


I enquired 





thing has been stirred or altered in the |years—was born I think about thirteen years ago | 


room about it. How forcibly I felt them) 
on the present occasion! ‘ Did she say any| 
thing before she died?” IT enquired of the! 
nurse, as we stood watching the remains. 
“She sighed—and said softly— Kiss 
me, nurse !~--I’m leaving you !’---and died 
in a few minutes after, as if she was falling 


| 
| 
before it has been touched—before any years ago; have lived in this world just thirty | 


In order to bring that interesting tale, the Mag- 
dalen, to a close, we have devoted a large portion 
of our paper to-day for that purpose. Our pat. 
rons will therefore excuse us, we trust, for noi) 
furnishing them that variety to which they have. 
been accustomed, 

“« Reflector” will perceive that his article (among | 
many others) has been crowded out: it shail ap-| 
pear in our next. | 





A correspondent has handed us the following | 
Enigma—can any one send us an answer ? 


Enigma.—lI lately saw a man to whom 1, 
said, What is your age? He replied, ** I am ten|) 
thousand nine hundred and fifty years old; yea,|| 
ten million nine hundred and fifty thousand years} | 
of age: yet I was created not quite six thousand| 


—have lived just thirty days since I was born.— 
My age at present is near half a day—yet I have; 
lived not quite three-fourths of an hour—and am 
this day aged nothing. 








Tooth Lotion.—-We take pleasure in re-|| 
commending to our readers, Doct. Wheat’s Com. 











asleep?” replied the nurse. 


She lay on her left side, her black hair 
half concealed her face; and in her hand 
was a sampler, which she had been work- 
ing at, I found, frequently during her ill- 
ness, with a view of having it given to me 
after her death---and which was not yet 
finished. I gently disengaged it from her 
insensible grasp---and let the reader imag. 
ine my feelings, on seeing nothing but the 
letters--- 

Mary Macpa.en..- 


E ” 


The other letter of her initials--.“¢ B’?— 
the finger of death prevented her adding. 

I shall never part with that sampler till 
I die !.--Oh, poor Mary Magdalen !---I will 
not forget thee ! 








From the Album. 
The Evening Star. 


Hail, glorious orb, thou rising star, 

Child of the Evening, lift thy beams, 
And shed thy lustre on this waste, 

Where man lies down to feast on dreams. 


Oh! glorious star, oh blessed light, 
Revolving to thy Maker’s call, 

I would that I could clasp thee now, 
And never from thy presence fall. 


I'd love with thee to journey on, 
And climb the chambers far on high, 
And sip the sweets of that blest land, 
Forever blooming in the sky. 


And then to earth my eye would fain 
Cast but a glance of pity down, 

Where mortals bend to earthly gain, 
While they might win a glorious crown. 


Oh! bear me on resistless time, 

And speed me to the courts above ; : 
I would not always dwell on earth, 

Sweet star, with thee I’d sing God’s love. 


pound Tooth Lotion for cleansing the teeth, &c.|| 
The utility and purity of this valuable Compound! 
recommend it greatly to us, and engage us to| 
mention it to our readers: we believe all who 
will make a trial of it, will find it exceedingly 
useful in promoting a healthy state of the teeth 
and gums. It exerts no pernicious influence, and 
possesses no disagreeable taste. It is for sale by 
Messrs. Smith and Trowbridge of this city, 


“Caught at Last.’ 


The New York Mirror, which heralds 
some of the fashionable follies of the day, 
says ‘it is reported that the lovely belle 
who rejected thirty gentlemen at Washing- 
ten during the last session of Congress, is) 
caught at last.” Caught at last! Whata! 
train of thought this poor, heartless traffic) 
in the affections excites! But the unfortu-| 
nate fellow who “caught” her, aye, he! 
has the worst of it. What avails it that he| 
has won the vain heart of a supercilious. 
creature, if he obtains witl: it only the frail| 
glitterings of her beautiful person? What 
does the iufatuated man obtain, who is thus'| 
intoxicated with his own conquest of imag-'| 
inary infa.ibility, but affections which have 
been trifled with till their native delicacy! 
and shrinking sensitiveness is effaced and 
gone. He makes a conquest of feelings 
which should be deep and confiding and! 
tender, but they prove only cold, heartless, 
sympathies, which seem to a warm bosom 
like ‘summer flowers wreath’d 1ound de- 
cay.” He has had yielded up to him a 
heart which once might have known all love 
so well, and think so much of, in a sensitive 
and delicate woman, but its warm fragrance, 
its sweetness, its tenderness, are all expend- 
ed, and nought remains but its cold and ster- 
ile and physical form. The rose, as it un- 














folds its delicate leaves, and dispiays its va- 
cried and rich tints, and imparts its fresh 
fragrance to the intoxicated senses, has 
more to facinate and delight than the faded 
form and withered leaves of the most rich 
and resplendent flower. So the young, un- 
sophisticated heart, which has known but 
little of world’s selfishness, yields up its pur- 


'est and most delicious joys, while there are 


others which reflect back no emotions of 
tenderness, since their sympathies have 


been destroyed, and they have had them 
bruised and crashed out. 


Northampton Courier. 


From the Massachusetts Yeoman. 


The Sky. 


There's beauty in the sky :— 
Its vault is of a brighter hue 
Than ecean with its wave of blue; 
And the stars are thickly set, 
Bright diamonds on night’s coronet ; 
The rainbow’s grand and glorious form 
Smiles like an angel on the storm, 
And lifts its arch divinely fair, 
A type of love and mercy there. 
There’s beauty in the sky. 





There’s music in the sky: 
It is not in the thunder’s crash, 
Nor in the lightning’s red-wing’d flash,--- 
These speak from darkness and from gloom, 
And tell of ruin, death and doom. 
But birds are on the buoyant wing, 
And their soft love-notes murmuring ; 
And oft at midnight fancy hears 
The hermony of rolling spheres. 
There’s music in the sky. 


There’s quiet in the sky: 
Below let strife and hatred dwell, 
Unhallowed rage make earth a hell ; 
Below, let ‘‘sin and sorrow” reign, 
And stomp on man their seal and stain: 
But oh! how still yon cloudlets bear 
Their light forms through the silent air, 
Or, crown’d with evening’s glory, rest 
Serenely in the glowing west. 

There’s quiet in the sky. 





Married, 


On the 27th ult. in the Methodist Church, by 
the Rev. Mr. Thatcher, Mr. Sidney A. Hubbell 
to Miss Emeline Forbes, all of this city. 

In Woodbridge, on the 2d inst. by the Rev. Mr. 

Iawes, Mr. Bennet Peck, Jun. to Miss Sally 
Smith, daughter of the late Mr. Treat Smith. 





Died, 
In New York, on the 2d inst. Hon. Oliver Wol- 
cott, late Governor of this state. 


In North Haven, on the 23d ult. Lydia Hotch- 
kiss, wife of Mr. Leverett H. aged 32. 
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